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LE e s e

ne
rad it any remuneration was of-
r‘cd.

MY NEIGHBOR'S BABY

“Fleassd are the paasemokers,”

A sturdy, falr-halred Inddie
Wiis Hoger, my nelghbor’s son,
With the innocent look in his
Of a life that has just begun
Whon 1 see & crimson dress,
Henr a sweet, child-voice at piay,
It alwa . 8, somehow, reminds mo
OF the baby over the way.

Tle was two yeare old that summer,—
1 had never noticed the ohild,
Till one day, when I wea passing,

He looked through the gate and
e made n prott

Woth the sunlleg
He wore & ridd dress 1 remombee,

And higlittie feet wors bare.

i smilea.

1 hnd always n weaknuess for child=on,
8u | stopped and spoko (o the lad—
He told me what his numo was,
And how muny kttens ba had
Ho flled my hands with hiossoma,
Tn splte of nil | could say,
Thon | fted his face to kiss me
Herore | turned away,

Iguess I may ns well te!l you,
That my ne'ghborand | were=well,
Now 1 vo begun the story,
1 hardly know what to tell;
It wan such n little mattor
At tirst, but I8 ran nlong
As things will, if you lot them,
Whon they've started to go wrong,

Unt 1=I"'m ashamod to say I8,
Liv ng ns oloso ns we do—
Alter o bitter quareel,

Prssed back and forth bhetweon us,
We d d not speak agy n

Chidiah, you say !
But | didn't think so theo,

But we were tha Lest of comrades
The | ttie Rogor aud |
After that day when
Ar | was pR:6ing by,
I might turn toward my no ghhor,
A ince that was hard and grim;
But Roger, my neightior's biby,
1 lind wlways s smile for him,

And so !t went on all aummer,
TH) ut last there came A
When strangel« hushed and

few words told the story —

A fow words carelosaly said,

Hut freighited with so much sadness—
“The baby, you know, is dead "

hands with the flowors
® Inved the beat,
And just ns the sunset glory
Was fud ng oud of the woat,
1 entersd my neighbor 8 gntewny,
Weoent up the path to the door—

The monuths ha earaninee |

But we who are very willful
By a Little ehild ace led,

entered the darkensd chamber,
And stood beside the bod,

Whoere the silent forin of Hoger,
Half-covered with Howers, iny.

All my bitterness to my neighbor
Far ever passed awny,

it necds no words to explain it,
I think you will understand;
Over the little siecpor
I clasped my neighboe's hanid.
The boud thut was tormed will never
He broken till time shall coase,
For Hoger, my nelghbor's aby,
Has spoken the words of peace
—tdiunt Howseleeping.

SILAS' FLOWERS:

And Among them He Loved Lit-
tle Althea Best.

There wns no reom for any flower-gar-
den in front of the house, it stood ko close
to the roud. The little cottage, unpainted,
save for white strips around the windows,
bad an air of pushing forward timidly.
The small, white, sharp-steepled mesting-
bouse stood just opposite, There was a
joke provalent in the town about Hilas
Vinton's house baving once started to go
to meeting when the bell rang. The thres
unoven stone steps before the front door
led quite down to the narrow sidewalk,
which was scarcely more than a foot-path
amongst grasses and weods, The little
strip of green under tho two windows on
sach side of the front door was closed in
neatly and trimiy by alow fence of two
whitewusbed ralls. Bilas Vioton bad tried
to start some plants in theirtin
but it was of no uwe,
saves directly into the roots kept the earth
washed away from thom. Mo thers was
nothlng but the little pehbl
the rain-drops fell, through the close green

KTuss,

Bilas had enough land at the rear of his
bouse to make up for the want of it at the
There were two good
ing back to the river-bank. One acre was
the flower and vegetable garden, and the
le orchard. There were
hey wore scattersd about
at intervals through the garden.
maorning the trees wors all in blossom, and
some ourly lowers in the
‘was out there working. H
oonat off, aud his blue calico shirt sleeves

inclusures,
p from the

wtrip, whoro

Acres stratoh-

other was an
«herry trees, bul
This

riden, and Bilas
® hiad taken his

He was & young man under thirty, and
he looked still younger.
much becnuse be was short and slender
and fuir-hatved: the effoct of childishnoss
ave came from soms lnward «
which shaped the outward to itsell.
“Hilas Vinton is & dreadful
womunish sort of fellor.”! But it was not

b but that
childhood which has no sex which ap-
d in bis round, delicate face, When
@ was 0 baby he mnst bave had that same
toak of wonder and fuqulry and innocent
speculation that be had now,
work near where tho garlen loft of and
the orchond begun  The fAuwering spple-
trees weve full of bees,
cherrytree near him which swarmed with
One could bear their murmuring,
and through tbat, betweon the rank
rosy trees, the spring rash of the river, The
biims was sotting out
some potted plants which be had brought
Lroun) the house. H ri
*with whelves for them from sill to ceiling,
house in winter was like a hot-house. th

All the time Bilus kept talking to him-

mell, or rather mmurmuring.

It was not so

tality
waple

was at
and thers was &

s of

air was vory swect,

It was the way
might bhave been
hioney, after a spiritual fashion,
Alnes. spd snowballs, and slmond;
le blows, ana cherry blows, and
dil" Ho talked to "himself sbout the
innta be was sstting out; where thin one
bettor bo put, and that one,
for them. Bulevery now
Lo cast his eyes about, and re-
“lLdilncs, and snow!

” {

daflo-
and bhow

mbnlla.bblud
w8,
refraia %o bis

tmdlmw a ‘lrl’g the
‘l'ln“mho beard was 8
P g

the gate; it's kinder hoavy.'
PI‘;Iﬂ‘ along by the n,ll

beds of early flowers, a lhon{llt

‘@Eee here, Althea.' said he, “don't you

want & bunoh of flowors!"

Bhe gave him such a bashful smile that it

ran into & silly giggle. “I—don't know."
“I'll plek you a bunch In & minute. 1

dinner. I'm going to have some for mins:
got 'em all dug in the house,™

flowering almond, and the other spring

at alilac bush. “Seo here," said he,
don't know as you llke lilacs.”
“Yeou, 1 like 'am.”

folks don't. Ireckon [L's "'most too strong
a drink of wpring, {f T can put it that way,
w#m. I can stan’ it."

hen b

uncovered head, *‘Aln't you afraid of
tin' burot, without your bonnet!" nske: 3

Bhe l:lwlur win-bonnet & spiteful little
fling. *{ hata it!" eried sha, with sudden
nerve, “Mother makes me wearit. butl
pull it off the minute I get out of «f
want a hat like the other girls. Bo

“I thought the bonnet was real pretty,"
said Bilas, lywpnth:nlmflz. “P'd wear |
it 1 was you. You'reso light-skinned you'l
burn real easy. You'resomething the color
of them apple blows over thers now; It
would be a pity If you got brown.”

“1 don't care it { do! Thank you for the

flowears," she added, a little more softly, as
she went out the gate.
Silas stared after her. “She changes
round so quick,” said he, “a« [l she waiin
a gust of wind. Firsthor bead a-drop in"
down, an' then alie goes to dancing. he's
got the prettiost face 1 ever saw. Bhe's
prottier than motber was. I declare 1
might count her with them fowers I was
ocountin’' over when she came. Bhe might
come in after the da(Tolily.”

When he wout into the houss and busisd
himaelf ahout cooking his dinner, he did
say the string of lowers over ssveral tiwes
and uamed Althoa after the daodils. The
fancy seemed to plause Lim. He lived alone
now; he bad always had his mother with
him up to the Iast two years. Now she was
dead. His father had died years bafore,
when Hilas wasa youug boy. He bad been
& bard-working, penurious wan, and had
amassad (o his lifetime what the townsfolk
vonsidered quitea propenr:ly. Ho owned his
house and laud clear, a had, bealdes, &
littlo sum in the bank.

In biw litetime Nilas and his mother, who
was & meek, sickly woman, had been plti-
tully pinched. After his death, whon the
rostrictive cluuse had they found it
dittheult to rid themselves of the habit of
Lolug wo, Muny a time Mrs. Vinton would
look scared when some extra expenditure
came in question, and say: 'O, Hil
what would your father say!” The ol
mat's iron, grinding will still lived on in
his honse afier he-was dea

Btill thoy made some innovations, BSilas
took the larger part of the gardenm for
flowors and cramped the vegetables into a
amaller space. Silas and his mother had
vob beon allowed room for one little lower-
bed before. After his mother's death Silas
weut further. He would not sell his vege-
tables, but gave them away to any one of
the ueighbory who wanted thom. 8 took
the greatest delight in It. Thesale of vege-
hhlgu had always boen quite an item to
them, but be never thougnt of missing the
money. He was uaturally geunerous, and
giving was what singing would bave been
to him had he been musical. 1o apple and

about his place. They were very fond of
Bllas and visited him a great deal at all
seasone, He weldom bad any other visitors.

Bilas had never svemed like other young
men, whether it was owing to his baving
been with his mother so much or his own
natural disposition. He never had any
RoBody over. dieamed of bis goating mar.
nol ever o mar-
rluzo‘l{'ooph called bim a listls wimple.
They mdﬂh country folk themsalves.
He ‘was probably no simpler than they,
only his simplicity took woch s different
direction that they recognized it as such.
Hilas bad always lovad flowers. Ashe grew
older, and e ially after his mother's
death, when all direct buman interest was
gone, the love of them turned his whole
self. He was natural enongh to grasp after
some absorbing interest, and nis gentle
taste ssemed to point that way the easiest:
and be might have turned a worse way,
though it might have been a nobler one
than into of lilles and thickets of
roses. He wasweo fond of his dainty pur-
suit that it wasonl urL.dllnﬁy thathe f=lt
the need of any thing else. He ruminated
80 heartily an Ionr over liis lower that it
might have been with him as with Marvel's
farm. “Lillies without, roses within,” His
very thoughts might have been tinctured;
he thonght principally of his flowers, and
his brain was full of true images of roses
nnd lilies and apple blossoms.

But now he began to think of Althea,
After she came for the parsoips she slid in-
to his mind nlong with the flowsrs contin-
ually. He lboped every day her wmother
would send her again on somo errand, bat
she did not. Bilas, without knowing that
he did wo, watched and walted every day
for hor. Finally, after a week or so, it oe-
carred to Lim that Althsa's mother might
like more parsnips. Ho becarriod hor s great
basketful. Afterbe bad be wonldnot
come into the bouse, butlingered & moment
latbe {ll‘ll looking wishfully at Althea, who
stood 1u the door belind ber mother. Mra
Hose eyed her duughter knowingly and

ply.

“#tlus Viaton didn's come to bring me
parsnips.” said she,

Althon looked up nt ber. frightened. Bhe
still stood a fow paces behind ber mother;
It was her way, If they were out on the
streot together, Althea followed aftsr her
always. When her mother attempted to
face ber, Althea always stirred softly
round behind her,

*He came to see you,” sald her msther,
turning ronnd again, Althea turned too,
and lvoked more scared than befors, and
madp some unintelligible dissent.

“Yeou, be did,"” sald ber mother; “‘don't
you coutradiot me, Althea.”

It was easy enough, after sseing Mrs.
Hose, to understand how the day Iuar(ful.
har peculinrities. The mothar molded
the dnu:hhg aftor hor own modol as

d

outh. Bbhe wore her light, partly gra
air cut squarely around mm ju,;t‘uh{
ress had the sanms prim,
cut. Hhe was arbitrar

ottt herhand for the bask-
OHIO. bu Silas kept it. ‘T'm goin
- ousme,

to the
said he, ** and I'll carry ﬂl far's aa her summer one.

i
“m“sgedtul:l‘: He wont down the steps an
Ithaa. I heard this n:mlu;

want to know—It's safe for you
I'd die sooner than an
right thi Hn} ‘?ﬁ.":'.:’n :‘t‘:l' or
L] H - "

ou, the way 1t
t is, doun't you
marry him. Don't you be 1
moihur: l‘llis!un‘u!:‘!; s

“l—guess [t's a ‘ an'

“Then your mulllgr aln't making you!
Don't you be afraid to tell.”

“No, she ain't. Bhe couldn't, real
htho way I did be

won't kee uwalting, for I suppose your
mothor ul-,a;ga to cook‘ them pggmlpu for y should know,
if you an' Althea are

thea is,” said BSilss.
lanies over at her beliind her
e did not dare to look

Iy calm, but the shock of
Mrs. Rose's sudden remark
Ho folt an if bhe were atill in
dise, but as it some angel had given

‘enough,’’ sald Mrs, Rose,
“She don't nu‘(ii, to have any
a dress new, an' we can mak
las, half in ra
I'm ali
I'm all ready." He

Thon be cut lavishly sprays of dloletra, | git
or lady's ear-drop, {nu':rhnlh dafodils,

“I'm ready when

e stopped a monanthulhtlnglﬁ

“Well, hore's a bunch, then. I didn't

know but what you mightn't like 'em: some Ididn’t want him.

1ad 1¢'s all righ

whllclh: o'u? lo:.l* s
. “Hee what a pretty locke
said she; “‘he's real gencrous.
didn't mean to hurt me when ahe
sald that, I know," said Bilas,
had gone on and he was back in the house.
be was right, she did not: she was
&::‘ ¥y & cat's-paw for s scratoh of fate that
8.

She was married & couple of weeks later.
On the afternoon of the weddin
of the neighbors' children came
Bilas. Bhe wa A
::r'“ very fond of her. Bhe used to

other
When she entered
to-day the firat thing she did was to stare
at the plants in the window. bl

ﬁt'::." she piped up, “where's all

They've e to a weddin', deary," sald
Bilas.— Nary . Widking, in Harper's Basar.

———— i
PLOWING UNDER CLOVER.
Mmapprehonslons mut Among Intelll.
gent Agriculturists.

The extravagant claims based upon
the estimates made by agricultural
chemists as to the manurial valve of a
ton of clover lead to misapprehension
among a good many farmers. Thoy
are lod to belleve that thereis a feeding
value and & manurial valus in addition
to the clover, and that the farmer who
focds a ton of clover hay to his stock
geta these two values from it. This is
a sort of illusory view to take of it,
and, while it is pleasant to think of, it
ractically, for the

gets the money

s can see it from
of his clover.

# handed her the onormous nose-
gay he had cut for her, e looked at her

ready whon Althea ia
kept'saying it over as he backed down the

Pl git ths stuff for the dress to-morrow,
then," called Mrs. Rese aftor him,

when Althea fs," Bilas'
ut of the darkness.
As for Althea, when the door closed aftor
him sha began to ery. Her mother turned
round and saw her.

“Whatair you cryin' for!" she demanded.

"0, mother, [ don't wavrs to get married
in s weook. ['won'tl Bo

“Althes Rose." sald her mother, “if you
don't qait eryin', an’' ligat yourcandle, an’
bed an’ behave voursslf, I'll shake

¥y
And Althea lit hor candle and went. The
old whip-crack was too much for her.
whon she was in her room alons, she
clinched her fists, and shook her stubborn
head at herself in ber Li
“I won's,'" mut

55'"" I

alone, has suaceded in 80 rous
lic intorest that it looka us if vory soon
her demands would be accorded, name-
ly: A day of twelve hours, nnd every
other Sunday off, for the drivers and
conductors of horse enrs. At present
eighty per cent. of the mon have a day
of sixteen hours,

y lttle thing, and
toase

over to Bilas'
ttle front room

le lootlnmllu
tered she. *‘Bo!
The next morning the trees wero all in
blossom, and Bllas was out in his garden
g. He was all over his excitemen)
of Iast night. His mind was running in the
larger cirols into which Mrs,
, like a stone in a d, bhad
tas calmly ms it
olt as {f he had always been gol
married in a week.
It's jostsuch s mornin' as ‘twas last
.D"‘"’hll I countad herin after

ad in & smaller.

“Why. Althea, you've come ag'in!"
5 ,nnd trembling. but her
“I want to tell you some-

y, Althes, what is iti"

won't tell mother! is of no real value

farmer never actus
in his hands so that
these double values
Clover is n most useful plant, but it Is
stuibject to all the laws of vegetable

rowth and alimentation, and nothing
s got out of it that it doss not contain,
not can any of its valuable elements be
used twice over.

1t is also & common belief that clover
gots most of ita valuable qualities from
the atmosphere, and that it is able to
draw the large quantity of nitrogen it
contains from the air, or from a soil in
which so little is contained that no
other crop could extract much. The
result of this is supposed to bo that a
under which fur-

i 'ycm don't want me
it

You won't tell 1"

“No, never, long's 1live!"

She gave a scarad glance around her.
“Mother's making me marry youn," said

sde, bluntly, ‘I"gu' sdon't want to."

Silas stood staring at he
was #0 afraid of her you
2 wer.vlm'l. youl" said be.

or little thing!"' Great tears ran
down SBilas' cheeks.
“Then I needn't marry you, nesd II"
“Courss you needn't."
“Well. how can we fix it/
we've got to tell mother somethin
“] guess I don't kunow just
cherry time, too, the ocbildren swarmed | mean."
“Mother'll make an awful fuss; she's set
ou; she thinks you've got
if she knew I was the one
it off, she'd kill me.
to make her think you're the one."

“That don't make an
got to make her think so
“But what aball 1 ea

clover crop plowe
nishes 180 pounds of nitrogen per acro
in, and adds to the sol
libaral free contribution from the air.

These views are not correct and at
timos do mischief by misleading farm-
ers and causing disappointment. For
clover is oftsn sown on very poor land
in the hope that a good crop of it may
own which can be plowed under
t onoa restore tha soil to a condi-
This hope of course
is never realized, and not only disnp-
pointment but loss is the result.
truth Is that clover, no more than any
other plant, can get from the atmos-
phere or any other source than the soil,
any nitrogen beyond the small quantity
which has been traced to this source
and which is from seven to ten pounds
It must therefore
gather from the soil itself all that it
contains save this very meageor contri-
consequently can add
nothing to it morethan it recoives from
A crop of clover, then, of any value
roduced upon land which
n plant food, and to ex-
r land must al-

y difference; you've

the reason was!"

you've thought it over, and you
rta wife." BShe'll
koow yoar father

The bewilderment in Silas's face almost
obscured its awlul sadness.

“You won't let har blame me, anyhow,
will you, Bilas?"

“No: she sha'n’t blame you. I'll tell lies
bafors she shall blame youn."

“You are awlul

don't mind much, do you

believe that, They
tion of fertility.

'Eiln. Bay, you

Don't think nothin' about me; I
sha'n't mind;I've got my flowers. Al

“Idon't know as you'll want to; I jest | Pr acre yearly.
happened to think of it that's all
know folks, when they're goin' to get mar-
ried, the way we was, kiss each other. You
mo. I mever thought

vou mind it to kiss
I don't suppose you will want

t—

“Yos, I will," saild Althes
up her sweot face and kissed
He choked back a sob. go
now," said he, “or your mother'll bs won-

htened. **You be suremot
blame me," she sald asshe turned

to go.
'@u. I'll bse sure. Dom't you worry,

Bhedisappearsd the llmy gree
b‘lll:;l. ::ul bo"um?:‘:n a -wnzundolr‘
tl:n ;terrylnn. and bsld his head in his

An

When be got up he looked older. Borrow
one jerkﬂindvuhn him farther out of
long childhood than the years had. He
s step nearar the reat of the world; he
that much, again.
garden to the

as he wont. “*Thar'sbeen an awfulcha
said he vo himwelf.
straight. 'The flowers an’ things look queer,
hadn't seen 'em
There ain't so much
I don't know how to
Poor little thin

'aln’t ever kissed
much about wantin'

ﬁi?:d At peoct to grow it upon

ways lead to disappointment.
renson the practice of
clover is better adap!
fertile land in good condition than for
rastoring poor land which has been
run down and exhansted by overcrop-
ping. This should be olearly under-
stood. The most that oan be expected
of this plant is that its deeper roots are
able to reach the plant food which lies
below the roots of other plants which
nesrer the surface, and thus it
grown upon soils which will not
produce the other crops.

In regard to its f
valus some explanation may be useful.
Clover is valuable for the nitrogenous
mattor it contains both for food and
manure. If it did not yield up its valu-
able food elementa in this way there
would be no induecement for the farmer
The dairyman would have
no use for it and would employ some
But when it is used for
fatting fall-grown animals who do not
take up any of the nitro
rtion, then this valuable
element of it goos out into the manure
and becomes available in that way.
The manure from fattening animals is
always richer than that from milking
wing young stock, or working
use the carbonaceous ele-
ments of the food only are used up, and
the others are rejected in the manure
of the former, while the latter con-
sume nearly all of the nitrogen in the
production of milk or flesh or the re-
pair of the muscular tlssue, as the
case may be. This being the case,
shen, it appears that the common|
soccopted statement Is to be receiv
with doe allowance for these faots,
20l 1 the abjest sought 't st be

the o soug! mi con-
'mb:‘:l that the

the prao

tions, becaute them the wsurface soll
amount of fertilizing

gein is all at the ex-
soll. The land

very little, it has

lowing under
for preserving

would not be su odd, b
ing and natural

ews I don't see

thian motner's dyin’.

work to stan’ it
sha'n't bave no more trouble about it, no-

Very close to the Rows house stood an-
other, tiny and modest and white-cur-
tained; but it had an eye and an oar ever
alort in it The woman who lived there
wau siekly, with oo active a mind for her
own narrow lifs, so she fastensd It on hor
neighbors. This last evening when Bilas
went t) the Roses she knew
When, by and by, she heard

taisod bher window softly and listensd. The
front door of the Rose iouss was evidently
m{:, and the talkors were standing in tha

ear one voice to distin-
that was Mrs. Rose's

en sbe was excited she alwavs spuke
vory loud. “You're worse
waa,” the listener hoard
was tighter than the bark f;l‘.:

y: -uvlr.
h‘ll"a h.lnk.“ G
down

r Iﬁv& E
ﬂlll%.% .rr

town knaw how

Bhe could only b
DS aeles

vement of the

certain condi-

If has gained
simply been benefited
wth of

2
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THE INDUSTRIAL WORLD.

—All the cannon foundries of
are overrun with ordors and working
day and night.

~Itis sald that the ocontract for
twenty-six miles of eable railroad in
Melbourne, Australia, has been glven

ton firm in this conutry, and that the
oars will probably be made hersalso.

—The une of nrh-!mn in building
Isﬂn&{ io“be ;od on the inomaeﬂ 5

noipa emplo; a & yveutive
:gttull: da’mp ol:allnr walls agt? mason

work underground: also for wntar-tignt
collar loors, cisterns, vaults and the

like.
~The division of labor and improved
machinery are doing away with the

thorough learning of trades. When the
Elmm neration of shoemakers and

noksmiths aro dead it will bo hard

work to find & man who oan make a
complete boot or mako s horseshoe nnd
nails and then shoe the horse properly.

—Never-ending hurry is but n rhetor-

feal expression for haste that leads to
decay and early death. Look ut him
whose diligence Is austained by skill
and tact, interchanging with rest, and
you will ses the worker who has no
neod of huste, yet he will accomplish
more than another whose hurry Is
waste.

—A lady in London, utlndinr n.lrno;t
ng pub-

—The American Mannfacturer (Pitta-

burgh) says that the tendenocy to use
iron instoad of steol i shown In many
ways, ono of whioh is tho disappenrs
ance of puddling farnmces. At the
new Bessemer plant of Jones & Mo-
Laughlin, the annual capacity of which
is 58,000 net tons and 150,000 kegs of
Sn‘lln. six puddling furnaces were torn
own,

—At Summer Hill, eighty-eight miles
from Pittsburgh on the nns{luntu
railroad, an iron bridge wo:gh Bf 190
tons was moved thirty-two feet in forty-
eight minutes to permit the erection of
a stono arch bridge. A similar substi-
tution will be mude in the case of all
the iron bridges on this road, in order
that heavier engines can be used with

syfety.

—The American Journal of Railway
Appliances says that little is positively
knqwn of the increase of atmospheric
resistance to moving bodies with in«
crease of speed. At low spoed, press-
ure is thought to increase as the speed,
und at high speed to increase as the
square of velocity. Hence the difficulty
of increasing the speed of expross trains.
May not locomotives some time be
built with prows like those of ships to
obviate this difieulty? ‘

—S8tone that is quarried one day and

built into n wall the next day isina

reen state and unfit for durability. It
8 At its weakost point of endurance

either of pressure or of atmospheric in-

fluences. Its pores are open and ready

to absorb not only moisture, but all the
gascous and dlstiguring influences

which tend to its destruction. Ever

stone-mason knows that to get a pol-
ished surface on a stone the same must
have lain for some time out ol the
au&rry and exposed to the drylnﬁ‘ln-

uences of tho sun und weather. This

is a sufieient hint to the bullder to see
to it that the stone of which he would
rear A permanent structure must be
l.hnroughlly seasoned before it is placed
fnto a wall.

-_————————

PUNGENT PARAGRAPHS.
—Proparing for the ball. —Madamo

(to her maid)—**Marie, what dress do
you think I ought to wear to match
this bracelet?'—N. ¥. Herald.

—When a man comes from college

he knows it all, but gradually he for-

ta ull that he knows and eventually
earns something.—New Haven News.

—It is snid that a ‘*mule oan not bray

if a brick be tied to his tail." Yes, but
what becomes of the man who engl-
peers the brick ?P— Burlinglon Free Press.

—A Denver paper devotes twenty-

four columns of space to a negro mur-

' derer who was hanged there last weak.
The shoriff let him off with a single
line..—Life.

—The Smethport (Pa.) Miner esti-

mates the amount of bark peeled in
MeKean County the past season at
150,000 cords, and the value of the bark
and logs at $8,000,000.

—We suppose it la in order to have

a wedding-cake at a wedding, but why
not give the guests a elubbing
instesd? Then they would know what
hurt 'em.—8hoe and Lealher Reporter,

—+Take my card to Miss Smawkina,

Iwill wait here." *“The missus hus

ne out.”" *Very well: I will wait."'

g‘?‘ll send down her father, sir.’* “On
second thought I won't wait." —Chica-
go Lribune.

—The consumption of lead.penoils

in the Unitad States is placed at 250,000
aday. If every woman who uses a
lead-pencil were tosharpen her own
the eonsumption, it iy estimated, would
amonnt to about 250,000,000 a day.—
N. Y. Mail.

—Maud —*‘Have you seen the new

lettor-shoet envelopes?'' Edith—*Yes,
they are just lmrol{,." “I have not
tried them yeot." *‘You

dear. After writing Iyaur letter you
have the whole of the

velope for postseripts.”’—Qmakg World.

must get some,
nside of the en-

—Anxions Mother—*It was after
Clara o

listle finger 1 will shower upon
you (he weslth of  sister’s aflection. "
—Harper'a Basar.

t

' ‘Illhu of Bonds, Bask Notes and II-I.:

MENDING, ) rade,
D e a bty ey At Now York we teok the Baltimore
Adhe Y & Ohlo rallrosd, asd so owe night

found oursclves in the depot at Wash-

%ﬂm lwqﬁm. the oapital of our country,

nu’h le the W was being attended

f you but r. s to, we took time to look at the room

; where President Garfield was shol

o T ey There ls » gilt star in the marble floor,

1'.;;?:‘? our will 1s wen’ and above it an eagle, with the atate-

» T ment that the President stood there

M * mannors dally; w & Was 0 s time
oo bl hen h hot. But by this ti

el 3 Rrwing M our carringe Is ready, and we must go.

.fsnmm 1t I am sure we are very glad to get Into

more comfortable beds than the rail

R road furnishes, and sleep soundly till

But t mu‘:l A man morning.

il it et o

i t to mend, onr o siness must be s og.

Dfﬂltnur doubtiul ways, There is the Capitol, the W’h:gbo House,

e Rt s At the Treasury, the War and Navy De-

partments, the place where &aper

Ag you go 0p butiding, money and stamps are Iﬂuwd. ash-

Charsoter will brigater shine in monument snd many other

P R v toawn | SIS, Bt thie morning wo wil g0

Stales money and bonds are kept
HELPING HERSELF. “My! wh{t s hnildlngpit ia!"

say. And indeed it looks pretty
e v weas o ek e wvesd |largo snd strong, with i sione. wall,
® Good Time. and great pillars, and heavy doors.
"] o d o Fortunately for us, we have a friend
am sorry to deny you, MY |, p, will introduce us to ome of the
daughter, but I can’t possibly afford it. | sMcers of the bulld.lnﬁ. and he will
Business is very dull just now, snd it|give us s pass that will admit us to
is hard to get huld of any ready | many interesting plnces.
i M poastSitty of the buliing barmiog-~iron
P " of the building burning—iron
N Ncr:r ?}md' h;h"' “;":“': and .mz walls and floors. How many
an, cheerily, as she saw & look of | q1grky there ure too! women running
oare resting on her father's brow. | their fingers through bills as fast ns
“I'll set my wits to work and seo i I {:: draw a stick along a plocket
oan't find some way to earn the money os. Bu one of thoss women
myseM, and i I can't, wall, it won't | should make even a little mistake in

ting while she is going so fast?
break my heart not to go." - i
“Thank you for being so brave about ?ha‘;??lgmlm“rﬂhdﬂ R‘:;.l ?::",:n ‘t’u hl;.:

it, dear," answered her father, giving | very careful, with so much money to
n loving pressure to the little gloved | attend to. Here is a little room no
hand that rested on his desk, and Nan l:in - ,ﬁ",‘:,: ﬁ.’.};"d,hﬂﬁﬁ“’-;ﬁ’,’
bade him -by as brightly as if teara : {
wars ot s M:E;“’doﬂ are filled with papors—United Siates
a want twenty-five Ars 80 - 5
badly. The 'nduntl’n;g class at the | “How many dollars’ worth are ;'::"
academy had planned to have & cam l:;*u"; P hiacho b s bl
ing party in the mountsins, and as the “ F
e:gnu’wu to be shared by several, it | o About & hureired million," he “5"
was comparatively light. ow don't opep your eyes too wide,
Nan knew her r was very in-|©F You will hu:t them. It is a at
dulgent, and that it was a real paln to | 3mount for sach & small place, lsn't
bim to have to deny his only daughter | it? Don't you wish you had as much'
any thing, so she d{d not let him guess | 10 your ""I“m'i'[’m'l’r ieniioihnes
how keen her disappointment was, but ow we will go into another clothes-
bore it bravely. press, or money-press, as we might
It was n sore disappointment, | 88 where instead of bonds, these are.
though, for all that, and her pretty real bills, with figures on them show-
eyebrows met in s straight line as she | € :‘ih’ amot;nt ot Mt “;":l'j, '.lhe:lu
frowned, a habit she had when she was ;‘l“’ dm}? wp “l B0 “3;' o b o Th—l
thinking deeply. If there was only | 1OR dollars apiece, and s the gentie-
some way in wirich she could earn the [ ™80 Who was showing us through put
money, but what could she doP She hwoofthaae packuges into my arms, I
pondemd the qumlllon as she walked ave been a millionaire, for about ﬂf—[
down to the post-office, The mail was t”“t'f“’“d'- Imdhl have e:p&ﬂnnmd:
not quite ready for distribution, and | EFen "“m""I '; dt "' Poom aretm_
she waited for " it, gasing sbstractedly | Ay milfons of Coriars too.  =ut e,
at the jars of stale candy in the win- g“"t go l.hw ﬂtho n;‘;" kg 4 lall;:ll;.o'
dow, that she sometimes thought had l" BTN ethm' 1 dal k"p - l'l‘ Ia '
been there since the beflnnlng of the |1t I8 where ’”m Ny ta “.:'_': u.n;'
atore. Tho mail took longer to dis- Il"gm"ked ten thous lm“‘ but it
tribute than it used to, for the hotel |1 8m going to try to b bt 16
was full of summer boarders. welghs too much. I am inclined to,
“Have you got any caramels?’ Nan think no thicf would carry off one of’
heard & young Iady ask of the post- ““1’:’ bags, “hf 3""1‘0"'“‘:"’31 =t 5.
master, who was storekeoper aa well i OW W Are.in “" “sd h » & 1 onl
“Isn't there any fresh candyto be | 2ither side the walls are eavy lron.
bought in this placed’ These are safes, and have, many of
“If you would like to try a littlo of | them, “time-looks,'" which will open,
Is," Mr. Weldon, going to- | 901y s0 many hours after they are set.,
ward the dusty jars, “we have no car- | Once one of these locks was set a good
atiels on han f,m now." way abead, and they were anxlous to
“No, 1 don't want any of that," open ft, so they got s man to drilli
was the decided answer, as the young through the iron, and it is sothickthat
Isdy swopt out. ittoo hlmconnldmblyorerndlywﬁet
ol houldn't think she wonld," through, doing his best. Bo even il &
thought Nan disdainfully, *I could thief had the right tools, could not get
make better than that myself." through in & night.—Pansy
Nan was quite renowaod for her skill

in candy-making among her acquaint- AUTUMN BONNETS.
anoces, and this was no vain boast. e

Perhaps some subtle connection be- | Novelties ':":"“‘““‘; """'”“""“"""
tween the young ludy's demand for i Ve

caramels, and the consciousnessof par-| The first openings of millinery at the
ticular skill in making thst especial | wholesale houses disclose fine felt bon-
confection, brought the next idea into | nets of such cholce qualities that they

H'ﬁ'" l‘""d' izt rival those of the richest volvets, Theso
..glm‘ﬁ:!ﬂ':; nrlmnl. o] have §¢t. 1 |smooth felts come in capote shapes,

sce the trip rising before me, [ ansell | With higher open fronts than those
the pine ,o‘,'.,.,, ﬁ‘,‘r 1 am sure now that | 18tely worn, or else with & turned-back
e S0 B EEReta
Tho next morning Nan arrayed her- i 3 e
self in a huge glg ham pron that | 8o nlnal\qhtly longer, and there is &
threstoned “engulf her m ﬂ‘um trifle more th the whole bon-
and went Into the kitchen. She spent [ bet. The new colors are well repre-
the warm morning in hard work, and | sented, notably heliotrope, rosewood
the result of her Iabors was seen that [8nd the gray-blue Salammbo; but in
afternoon when she took a large box of Emo!ug over a mass of such bonnets
deliclious caramels of saveral varisties | Hie prevalence of navy blue and brown
down to Mr. Weldon's before mail [is evident, and there asre also many
time. clear gray shades. The new n-
“Mr. Weldon, I hare come te make | blue shades are shown in fine felt hats,
s business arrangement with you if I [ but are not ly imported; the red
can," hegan Nan, bravely, though she | hats are either the bright poppy shades
was conscious of a little ynoss or elso of such dark hues that they are.
“Well, what csn I dofor you, Miss | labelled acajos (mahogany) or dahlia.
Nannie?” he inquired, encouragingly, |, Velvet bonnets come in all the shades
I want to make candy torxl. ‘be- just noted for felts, and are either in
canse I want to earn a liitle money for | PIain velvit or else embroldered with,
s particular purpose,” began Nan, |self colors or with metal threads, the
blushing, **and I want to know if you | latier being very effective on white or
would be willing to sell it st forty cents | black velvet, while silver embroidery
™ pouud. and kaep ton cents a md is on almost all colors, and Is some-
to pay yourselt for the trouble,” times so closely wrought as to wholly
"WYeﬁ. I would do that with pleas- | conoeal its foundation. Ihe jardiniere
ure, only, Miss Nannle, though I don’t
doubt your candies ure excellent, you t fo
see, homo-made candles are hurd to soft India oashmeres
sell, because they are never as atirae-
tive in appearance as the regular con. | designs for trimmin
fectioners make, even though the latter | dross fabric, or of fe ;
may be inferior,” Round hats of medium sise, 8 com-
{)o promise between low English turbans
and the high-orowned French hats worni
during the summer, are imported for|
sutumn A

on ivory white velvet ia
gant for dress bonneta,
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